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THE YOUNG REBEL.

A TALE OF THE CAROLINAS,

LY J. N. SANDERS,

Tn a small farm house, towards the clooe
ol the year 1780, sat an old man, his wife
and an only son.  The face of the futher
appeared troubled ; at times he looked
thoughtfully to the floor, and then he
would gaze long and wistfully at his son a
Ane, manly youth of twenty, AL length
ho said ¢

* David disastrous from
Camden,  God knows what will Lecome
of the country now ! Congres necds every
arm that is eapable; alh ! me, T wish this

this is news

oll wound T got in the Freneh war had not |

Luned me; but for it, T should now le
shouldering my musket and marching to
defend my country)

Both son and wile looked up at these
words. The old lady ceased knitting, and
looked inquiringly at her Loy, and it wis
evident from the expression of  her face,
that patriotism and motherly afletion were
at varinnee in her bosom,  The son, how-
ever, after enconntering his father’s eve tor
a moment, turned confusedly away.  The
old man’s brow darkned, and he excluimed
\\'m'ml_\‘ :

CDavid, why do you linger albout the
village when your country  necds vour ser-
wiees
ashamed

much ?
of Lefore  this
have T spuken to you on this suliject, lut
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you. Twice

supinely !
b
L will not eall you my son.
you ought to have been in the army.
CJoshua! Joshua ' jnterposed the old
then do
not speak so hashly to him, e eannot
vet feell what vou feel, who have fouglhit so !

often against your country’s cuemy—Dhe is |

mother, *Ihwvid is but a yonth 3

but n bow.?

¢ A boy, indeed, Deborali !
as David have alveady guined impershalile
1 could
name i host of  them !—why, were iL not

Such boys

|
Laurels sinee the wir commmnenead.

fur the boys of this Tanl, where wonld Le
our army, which, I dare say, is one quar
ter composed of Lovs of his age!

The ol wits exeited, anld
the lirst unkind word he hal ever used to
lis boy.

David and left the house. lle
walked some distance appmiently in deep

]

min it wis

TOSE

thonght,
CWhat will not womnen do?  lie at last
muttered.  * Here T have been lingering

about the village when T should have been
off long ngu. And for what? why, to
weet a pretty girl, and to listen to Ler musi
cal voice; but naw I will be myself again !
what did he eull me? was it uot a coward ?
Now, by leavens, I will teach him that Le
Lias 2 son who possesses the spirit of  Lis
father.  Away, then, with love, for 1 fee!
that T am ealled upon to act; no longer
dream ! Ere another fortnizht, my father
shall hear of e, or else 1 lose my life in
striving for it.)  Aund with this resolution
Lie turned about and retraced his steps.

When he reached home  he sought the
stable, sadidled his bhorse, and mounting
him, struck into a gallop, which continuel
for several miles. At length he stopped
and looked up at the windows of a farm
Louse, half hid between clustering trees,—
This was the residence of  Mary Duuker,
the mistress of lis hieart; the lights show-
ed that the family had not retived, and he
resolved to pay her a visit Lefore Lis depart
ure.

She was alone when le entered, and a
few words made ber acquainted with Lis
determination.  When she burst into tears,
* Nay, Mary,” he added, ¢ you must not un-
man me. At first I resolved Lo leaveo you
without a farewell, for T kuew low much
you dreaded my taking an aclive part in
the strugole. But T could not be so cruel
‘as Lo dese:t yon without a word.!

T will compose myself, said the fair girl,
with an effort to smile. 1 know I have
been wrong to pursuade you to stay ; but
yon cannot imagine the anxictics I suffer
on account of my brothers, and T could
mot bear you to encounter their danger.—
$3ut since this dreadful defeat at Camder,
T feel that every man is wanted for our
country. Co, then, dearest, and may God
Le with you. My prayers shall attend you
night and day.)

David pressed the weeping girl to his
bosom, snatehed a hiasty kiss, at the sound
of appronching foolsteps, wrung her hand
and was gone,

The next day he left the neighborhood
of his father’s house armed with a musket.
and mounted on a sturdy horse. Ilis des
tination was the American camp, then far
‘porth ward ; but as the intervening country
was filled with the enemy, Le knew there
would be considerable address required to
offect his purpose. Before his departure
'fie saw a few of his old playmales who
promised to follow as soon as possible.

' Night found him near a lonely farm
Louse, to which he proceeded boldly, in
Ipm's!:it of lodging. At first the occupant
lyeceived Lim coldly, but a chance expres’
‘sion convincing David that lns host was a
tory, he affected the same political cied,

!

Il

Wlhy, my son, 1 am !

: 2 Ty pend upon it, he will have her on his own
you appear to have no spirit. What ! will r
you sce us trampled wpon Ly the Lrutal { law Lo prevent an Lonest royalist from  do-
merceniries of  Dhitain, and still lic here

For shuwe, David, for shame ! ! But youder is the Major now,” suddenly
Lone sinee

The royalist produced his cider after sup.
per and fusisted that David should join him
in his potationer ; this the young man did,
taking eare not to indulge too freely, while
the farmer, overjoyed to find what lie sup-
posed to be n new reeruit for his party,
drank without stint, and heeame more and
more communieative,  To his horror, David
soon lenrmed that & party of loyalists, e
by Mujor Wilson, eclebrated for his Lory-

already barred, and being made of stont
onk plank, resisted all their efforts, A
ritle eracked from one of the windows, and
atory feel, desperately  wounded.,  Anoth-
er report succeeded  and another tory fell
Major Wilson was  now fully aware that
both Bunkers wereat home, and wide awake,
the front of

the tories,

A shed turmed the. rain from
the house, and beneath this
shiclded from the fire of the Donlers, went

isin and ruthlessness, were to start carly on
{ the en-uing day on an expedition, seize wnl |
Lang the two DBuukers who hwl made !
themselves particularly olinoxionons to ‘]‘“}
royalist leaders,  Iravid koew enouei of |
this partizen warfare to be assured that no |
merey would be shown lis friemls. e |
also knew cnough of the eliacter of  the
Major, that to suspeet that some strong |

|
persoaal motive had Lad to the planning of

1
to work at the door. Buspecting resistance
perhaps from his knowledae of their el
scter—one of his men brought an axe, with
which he commeneal hewine at the door,
amd soon eut it in picees. Here adesper-

ate battle cuzuwel. The brothers were pow-

erful and ceurngeons as they were strong

Pand now with elublivd ailes they disputed

The door beiner

smadl, they stood their ground for half an

the whole tory furce.

A MEDLEY SONG,
The moon was shining silver height ?
AL Blaindless lay the untrodden snow,
Whien freedom from her mountain lwisht,
Lxelaimed, = Now don't be folish, Joe,”

An hoaur passzed on, the Turk awoke,
A Lble bee went thundering hy,
T hover i the sulphur smoke,

Aned #preml its pall npon the sky.

His echwing nxe the settler swung ;

I was o bl of hig.ln legree,

Al e the pearly eaves
He heand, ¢ Ol! woorhman, sparethat tree!™”

Eoned voars the will inconstant Llast,
Sl elonndless sets the sun st even;

When twilisht dews are fallinee fust,
Al eatls the thunder dewm of heaven,

Ohl ever thus, fram ehildhinon’ s o,
By torel i trumpet tast avenyed ;
Beneath vou iva-manled tower,

v s e . ? The Lull-froe eroaks his serenade,
s0 Jdistant an expedition when there were | 1y ur, felling, durine  that time, some of | "5 = b2k tielhy
e g e B - L} Y 1 . -
others nearer howe, 1o wdingly set ! those who had the tementy to enter first, | My bove i dike the roil, red vose,
[ himsell to discover from Lis half  inebria- {bue finally nupbers overcome them, anl He Bongehie aoving with posie trae

[ ted companion the bath,
1
11
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Nor was le|
otz before suecess erowned his adroit cross:
exmmintion,
*Why, you sec said the host, ¢ T belicve
Pthere's a title revenge for the slight re- |

j cvived from these fellows' sister, mixed up ftwo brothers befure their eves. The ropes el the Rousky Duevnile,
[ with the Major’s desire to cateh the Dun- ' were already tied arvound the necks of their

{kers. The airl is very pretty, they say, and |
e Major when she was down here on g !
visit list year—belore the war—wanted (o |
do with L., Fyer sinee, he has vowwl

to make lier rue the day. You aay  de-

terms now.  Thank Ileaven! there’s no

ing as e plenses ta these raseally rebels,.—
said the host, starting up. I will intro-
duce you at once—a merry fellow you'll
find Lim.  Lord love von, Le's as Lrave as
w dion.”

David, though lorrified at the diaboli-
cal plot hie had heard, saw the necessity of
dissembling in onder to hear more of
the tory’s plaes, and find meanns it rossible
to circumivent themn,  1le arose, tlu-ru:}.m'
and shool the Major's hand wannly, leddee-
ed Lim immediately inoa bumper, and so
contrived to malke the Joyalist believe that
he was anxious to join a troop and take
part against the vebels. This induced the
Major to be unusually eivil, for lie wished
It
wis not long hefore a baraain was conelu-
ded the two.  David  refused,
however, Lo sign the agreement that nisht
e pretended that several others of bis
fiiends  were dissatisfied, and  desirous oy
Joining the loyalists; and his olject, be
said, was Lo secure a conmmission for him-
self by inducing them to join.  This tempy
ing buit took 5 the Mujor promised a com
mand in his troop in ease of suceess, and
David significd his intention of selting

to seetre =0 athletic 1 recruit Limeelt,

hetween

forth after e Lad tuken a few howrs' rest,
in order to lose no time gathering toset b
lis recinils,

The dread of Qiseovery Lid lLeen con
stantly before our hero during the arrange
ment of Lis negotiation, for his person was
well known to many of the Major's troops ;
and if any of them had come up, his feign
el name would not proteet him from detee
tion, e wished to get ofl that night, g
he proposed; but to this ueither his host |
nor the Major woull Lear, and was foreed
to remain till morning.  What was lis s
guish to liear that the Major had been wone
some hours, and was already on lis way to
Bunlkers with his troops, ])iswmlaliu;_-;. Liis |
avxiety, David partock of « hasty Lreak
fast, and mounting his howse rode slowly
away.  But when out of sicht of the Liouse
lie struck into a fierce gallop, which con
tinued Ll he eame in sight of n eross-roml
where was n tavern.  Iere he stopped, and
learning that the royalists had taken the
high road, hie turned into & more narrow
and circuitcus by-road.

tIL is my only chance to avoid them,
he said, again dashing into a aallop, *1
pray God I may rench the settlement in
time to collect s few of our lads, and march
to the Bunkers.  Thero is no other Lope
now left !

Night had fallen in, as they liad expect-
¢d, before the tories were able to reach
the vicinity of the house they were in
scarch of. At length, hiowever, nfter a si-
lent march  through the woods it brole
upoa their view. A light was burning in
one of the windows, and when they arrived
close to the premises, the lively notes of a
violin reached their cars, proving that the
brothers were not aware of their présence,
but were enjoying themselves in imagined
security,

‘Now, men,’ whispered the leaders of

the tories, “'when I give the word, fire a vol-
loy at the house by way of introduction ;
we will then surround the house and enter
it' . .
At that instant the deep bay of a dog
rang on their ears ind a Jarge mastiff aprang
from under the house and rushed at the
Major.

“Fire 1" he cried. ®

Twenty guns broke upon the stillness of
the night—the dog fell dead—overy pano
of glass in the windows wera shivered, and
the tories yelled - liko savagos. In an in-
stant the lights in the house were  oxtin.
guish, the violin as: gnickly ceased and a
noise was heard at; the door. The tories

they were flung npon  the Noor and bowud,

The tories, intlamed o maduess at the re- |

sistance that had been made,  and at their

own losses, now seized the mother and sis- |
i

ter and mide  preparations o hang the

'\'iL'Iilllrf, when  the Major addressel his

nien |

“Now, Niends,as soon as these villians

the old woman thi

gl may be e
one I reserve for myselll?
“Hist " eried one of the
The Major c:nsed, and they heard
n yvoice out-side of the house,  Althoush
the words  were spoken low, the listeners

men in o oud

voice.

distinetively heard :
“When I say fire; give it to them !
Llanchied check rushed

into the honse, exclaiming ¢

A man with a

*The yard is full of men 1"

“Iire 1 eried a deep voice from the vard,
A zenernd volley  suceceded, nnd su well
hiad the wim been diveeted  in the door that
severnl of the tories fell either dead or dus-
perately wonndal,  To twen, then, roshed
thz tories retrented up stairs, when David,
cour hero, rushel iuto the room  they
liad just left and cut the ropes ol the Lun-
leers.

“May God Lless vou for this," eriel the
avateful lellows,

The two men sprung up, scized their
been left in
and prepared to retalinte the treatment they

viles, which Ll the renms,
Tl Just reccivel,

Long and desperate was the Lattle,

The tories fought for life— the whics for
revenge, But at length the latter trivimphied,
though not  until their enemies had been
almost  exterminated.  The Major feli Ly
the arm of our hiero, who sough Lim  out
in the hottest of the fight aud engaged him
single-handed,

No language of ours ean express the
cemotions of David, as he pressed  bis be-
trethed wife
went up in thankfulness to Heaven for his

to his bosom, aund his hieart

timely anival, when he thought that a de-
lay of half an Lour would have consizued
hier to a fiate worse than death,

The gratitude of her brothers  were ex-

Dpressol in many  words, but her’s was si-

lent and tearful, yet how much mose grati
fyinee,

“Ladmost ealled you o coward, son Da-
vid," said his Baher to fiime when they met,
“hat you ave achip of the old bleck, and
[did you wrong, Deboraly, Le is a boy to
be proud of—is e not 2 You may foun-
der one of my lorses  every day that you
do sueh a decd—it Leats everything I ever
saw in the old Frenel war,”
this
fuw weeks

Davids - gallantey  in drew
aronnd him i a
score of hardy young fellows, who fonght
with Lim to the end of the war, when he
returced and was happily married to the
licroine of our story,

act,
more than a

T R

Remedy for Searlet Fever—A lady who
has hid some experience in the treatment
of Scarlet fever, and seen the following
remedy used with never-failing clivet, nsks
us to publish it for the benefit of vur reay-
Tt is as follows:

‘Immediately on the first symptoms of
searlet fever, which is sore throal, give a
full dose of jalap, to an adult 60, 70 or 80
grains; at night give strong red pepper tea,
from a tea cup full to a pint, according to
age and violence of symptoms; the next
day give a small dose of jalap, say half the
quantity given the day before, continuo the
pepper tea at night, on the third day, if
thero is any soreness remnining in the
thront give a doso of salts, which will geu-
erally effect a cure; the dose must of course
be regulated aecording to theage of the
patient.”

The nbove remedy was used with greal
success in South Carolina, somo years ago
by Edward Chaplin, who then furnished it
to the publie. g :

©rs,

—_———m s e
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An editor out West beiog deserted by
his printers, who were “on'a strike,” was
compelled to turn into the office hiwngelf.
In his next week’s' paper appeared a gra-
phic account of the circumstancg, domposed
by theeditor's “own fayr rinSers,” conclud-
ing with the words—*Pulk o} I subliwe

arT of Printind | bleSs opR soul § it’s as.

and was immediately warmly welcomed,—

immedintely madearush at it. But it was

cAsaal soLling ofy a Lo3, ~ - .

Sie Baeney Badkin heoake hiz nose,

Al Savon, Toam Boderiek Dl !

|
t
{
|
S

| MORTALITY OF CHILDREN IN RUSSIA.
A terrible picture of the mortality of
pehildren in Russia is given in a journal eall-

It appears thas
Lvast proportion of this premature death is
Passivnable to that carelessness ol mothers,

fdad . : :

Pwhich continuaily  exposes chilidren to fu-
Ctal s aecidents,
e T | : 3 | .
marry hery but she would have nothing to pare dendy wa o will set fire o the howse— | peneantry,”

“The  indilTerence  of our

observes aowriter in the jour-

2, said he with a Lratald I nal above mentioned, *“with respeet to their
L juside, bul the young ! elildren exeeals all Lelief, They give them-’

selves  not the least concern ahout their
oll=pri The consequence is that only a
prapoition of the children
Lrought into the world reach maturity.
The mortality of childien under five yeurs
of age s, no doubt, considerable in all
countries, but in Russin ib s frightful.
Muny more than onehalf of the children
born in this covntry  died in the very ear-
liest period of infiney,  Oue-cighth die bo-
Lween tre ages of live and tew, and another
cichthy  Letween  ten dmd twenty : thus
three-fonrths  perish before reaching ma-
ture age.  Where are we (o look for the
cause ol this mortality 2 It gannot be re-
ferred to climate, for throughout the whole
extent ol Russia  there is w0 climate more
inimical to health than that of St. Peters-
burg 3 and yeb in the enpital the deaths in
infaney e nol, s in other paits of the
empire, in the proportion of one-half, but
only of one-thind, to the births. The rea-
sun is that ehildren are more eared for, and
their physical development is better atten-
el o in St Ietersburg thar -in - the
provinees.  The iwnorance and’superstition
uof the lower clnsses of the people have, in
many instances, a most fatal influence on
the management of ¢hildren. Of this the
following facts afford' a melancholy exam-
ple.  Last August small pox of a very ma-
lignant character brole out  in several wil-
lages of the gqrm'nmehi of Voronetz, and
made fearful ravages among the children
uf Loth sexes.  The activity of the disease
wis considerably  heightened Dby the hu-
mid climate, the uncleanliness  of the peo-
ple, the bad quality and scantiness of food,
and the ignorance  and neglizence of mo-
thers in the treatment of tho patients. A
physiciin residing inone of the infected |
distriets found a young child suffuring un
der a most terrible attack of smull Fox.
lie offered his professional assistance,
which was olstinately rejeeted by the mo-
ther, who observed that 3£-it were written
that lier child wmust die, no dpetor. could
siave him.  Llowever, the poor- wom.in was
fundly attached to her ehild, and at-dength
she yivlded to the doctor's recowmmiendn-.
tionz, an 1 safid, “Well, you_ mdy Lry to cure
him, and may God help you.” On  being
asked wiy the child liad not been “vaceina-
ted, she replied that wlhen the-men eameo
into the villaga to vaccinate the children
she hLid her Loy, and though.the men ciune
into her hut several times they could not
find_hin,

Yaccination, shie observed, was an g
pious practice, and she could not cha;‘
har consciencd with the sin of making hier
ehild & victim to it. *Lut,” eaid the doc-
tor, “you have been compelled to have
your child vaccinated.” The woman shook
lier head sorrowfully, and most piteously
wept.  Anothef woman, who happened to
be present, said that she had a child, and
that if any doctor were Lo vaccinate if slie
would suck thé malter or even bite out the
piecasof flesh v‘!‘-h lier teeth to prevent the
diabilical opgfation taking effect. 'This
opinion on thg sulject of vaccination is
genernl among the Ruskolnigs, or schis-
matics, of the district of Korotiak ; but it
also «prevails in districts in which there is
no schism. The Russian peasantry gener-
ally look upon a doctor with distrust; and
in cases of illness, they invariably profer
the assistance® of the village sorcerer.”—
JBulletin, i

A dandy ;ﬁ more beauty than brains

married an heircss, who, although very
accomplished, was by no means handsome.
One day he #aid to her, “My dear, as ugly
as you aro, Ilovayou as well as though
you were preity.” “Thank you, love,” was
‘e reply, “L kau réturn the compliment,
Hor fool as you are, I'love you ns well as
though you Hed wit.” "~

* Tho moon seems -t;;'_rﬁugg wnsteady of al}
colestighJuminaries ; sho is continually shift.
ing her quarters.

ir,
&=

very  small

PROF. LIEBER S RECOLLECTIONS OF HUM-
BOLOT,

A regular meeting of the Ameriean
Geographieal and Statistical Society was
held in New York on Thussday evening,
and the regalar order of business being
dispensed with, resolutions were passed and
several of the persons present delivered
addresses, in honor of ITumbuldt, Among
others who addressed the meeting  were
Prafessors Licher, Bache and Guyot, and
Hon. George Baneroft,  Letters were also
red  from Lieut. Maury, 1. D, Baand
amd others.  We print a fow extracts from
the remrks of rof. Licher :

It not eonsidered  inappropriate, 1
Lelieve, on oeeasions like this, to rive diss
tinetness to the picture by stating personal
observations.

15

Allow e, then, to relate
very simiple, yet characteristie, fact. |
visited ITumboldt at 'otsdam in the year
1814, when lie had renched, therctore, the
nge of seventy-five; for you kuow that
he was born in that memorable vear, 1764,
in which Cuvier was born, al Wellington:
and - Chauteaubriand, and Napoleon, ud
Canning, and Walter Scott, and  Melntush
—just ten years after Schiller, just twenty
efter Goetle.  Humboldt told me at that
time that he was engared in a work which
he intended to eall Cosmos 3 that he was
obliged ehielly to write at night, for in the
morning he studicl and arranged muterials)
and i the evening he was expected to b
with the King from 9 o'clock to about 11,
Alter his retwrn from the King he wag
engaged in writing until 1 or 2 o'clock.
1lumboldt, when in Berlin or L'otsdam
was retiined, it we may use the profes-
sional term, to joiu the evening circle of
the King for the indieated hours, It wuas
all, T believe, he was actually expeeted tu
perform in return for the titles, honors and
revenue  which le was enjoying, except
that the monarch sometimes selected him
#s o companion on lis journeys. 1lwm-
boldt deseribed to me the character of
these royal evening re-unijons.

0
-

Everything
of interest, as the day brought it to notice
was Lhere disenssed.  The drawing of a
beantitul tive oak, near Charleston, whicli
a fair fricnd had, made for me, was taken
by Humboldt to that circle, where it at-
tracted so much attention, that he bemeed
me to leave it, and Lo toll me that the vol-
ume describjng our aqueduct, which my
friend the author, now the President of the
Colege, had given me at the fime of its
publieation, and which 1 had then sent
lim, had furnished the topie of discussion
for rn entive week. We collected, he said,
all possible works on ancient aud wedern
aqueducts, and compared, discussed and
applied, fur wany successive evenigs. Is
there, then, & royal road to kuowledge,
after all, when a IIumboldt cau be re-
tained ! ;

Muy 1 extend your supposed permis-
sion of giving persenal anecdotes, pro-
vided they are of a sufficiently Liogra-
phieal character, such as Plutarch, perhaps
would' not have disdained to record ? I de-
sire to show what interest he took in every-
thing connected with progress. I have
reason lo belhieve that it was chiefly owing
to him that the King of I’russin offered
e, not long after my visit, a chair to be
ereated in the Univorsity of Berlin, exclu-
sively devoled to the scicnee and art of
punishment, or toPocnology. 1 had con-
versed with the Monarch on the superiority
of solitary coufiiement at lalor over all
the otlier prison systems, when he.conelud-
el our interview with these words: 1
wish you would convince M. von ITum-
béldt of your views. Ho is rather opposed
to them. Ishall let him know that you
will'see him.”

“Humboldt and prison diseipline sounded
stringe to my cars. I went and found
that he loved truth letter than his own
opinion’or bias; and my sugoestion that
so eomprehensive o University as that of
Berlin; our common native city, ought to
Le benored with having the first chair of
poenology, for which it was high time to
carve out a distinct Lranch of treating the
conviet in all his phases after the act of
conviction, wus seized upon atonce by his
liberal mind.  Ile soon earried the Minis-
ter of Justice along with him, and the
offer to which T havo alluded was the con-
sequence,

On the other hand, a friend, whose name
is perhaps more interwoven with the his-
tory of our canal than that of any other
citizen, except Clinton, informs me that le
had the pleasure of sitting by the side of
Humboldt at a royal dinuer, at Charlotten-
burg. During the whole timo they
were engaged in conversing almost exclu-
sively on our great canal, and that greater
one which ought to unite in everlasting
wedlock the sturdy Atlantic and Lleeming
Pacific, have now yearned for one another
for centuries. Iumboldt spoke with a
kuowledge of details and a sagacious djs.
cernment which were surprising to my
friend, well versed in all the krowledge. of
details of theso topics. .

The most perfect image of social refine-
ment which I have to this day in ¥ mind
Is dn early evening party at the villa_of
William von. Humboldt.near the Lake
Tegal. Nature has not done much for that
spat, but refived simplicity, courtesy and

perience, men of name and women of at-
tractive elegance and high acquirements,

taste, easy igterchange.d¥ thought and ex. |

young and old, travellers, courtiers, soldiers
and students, musie, works of art, green
Inwns, shrubbery and w inding paths alongr
smooth waler or waving fields, are the com-

which the two illustrious Humboldts imoved
and delighted others as much s they seem-
ed Lo be gratified, giving und recciving as
all others did, never comdeseending, never
indicating o consciousness that they en-
couraged the timid, but showing how gludly
they received ndditional knowledire from
every one.

There are men here nround mo of hon
ored names in those seisnees which Hum-
boldt  enltivate!

wwn,

more especinlly as his
I hope they will indicate to us how

| immeasurably extended them, how he -
ded discoveries and  original concetion :

consecrated pricst, erave pernission Lo say
a few words even on this Lupie.

Some fitteen years ago Humboldt pre-
sided over the annnal mestine Nat-
wralists, then held at Balin, 1o Lis open
ing speeeh he ehictlly discoursed on the
merits of Linniens,

ol

wopyle, for the lite of the great Swade
overlapped by some ten years thut of 1lum-
Loldt and all he there said of Linnweus scems
to me o apply to himsell with tar areater
In that
specehy, oo, 1 oremember, he quoted his
friend Sehiller,  Humboldt was, in o mark-
o manner, of 2 poetic temperament, 1
do not believe that without it, he would
have been able Lo reccive those living im-
pressions of nature, and Lo combine what
wis singly reecived, those vivid deseriptions
and in language so true and  travsparent,
that they surprise the visitor of the scenes
to this day. Tle had that constructive im-
agination—I do not spenk now of inven-
tive funey —without which no man can be
greal in any branch, whether it belong o
nature or to history,

furce wnl on an enlireed  seale.
- o

S rese— -

Ol Age—1L is pleasant to look upon
those whom oll age has furrowed with
many yu: They tell us of lives well
spent, when in addition to years the ruddi-
ness of health still ingers, loth to depant,
upon the shirunken cheeks.

Ol age is the Alpine height of life, from
which the soul looks down through the
long vista of the past upon deeds that have
added to the happiness of the race.

£

The good man who has seen the suu rise
and set vpon his generation, and who is
ready with  patriarch hand to  bless the
world, and smiling, bid it good right for-
ever, i8 a noble monument to look at.

Rarely do men of turbulent souls live
that period when they can say we have
embraced Old Agoe; and are thence prepar-
ed to go willingly to the silent chambers
of the dead, there to prepare themselves for
that journey into the unknown regions of
cternity which all must take.

Ouly the good grow old. It is only
they who, loving truth—who, having res-
ted eonfidingly upon lofty assurances and
Lioly purposes, gradually puss from stage to
stage in Life’s great journey—enjoy what
may be truly called a “sweet old age"—an
age that is full of honor and glory.

We all respect the aged. No one, how-
ever uncouth his nature, but feels in the
presence of the snow-crowned patriareh as
if’ there were something of Ileaven near
unto him.  Such a one knows Lhat one life
at least has been well spent—that a soldier,
full of honor, has retired from the bLattle of
the worlll, and is now ealmly awaiting the
hour when he shall be summoned to his re-
ward ; and that, when he does depart Jthere
are those who will not soon forget his place
even in the narrow circle in which for the
last time he saw the sun, so typieal of his
carcer, o down forever.

Remwrking upon sweet old age, a writer
has well said, “God sometimes give to man
guiltless and  holy second  childhood, in
which the soul becomes clildlike, not child-
ish—and the fuculities, in full fruit and
ripencss, are mellow, without sign of decay.
This is that fought-for land of DBeulah,
where they who have travelled manfully
the Christian way, nbide awhile, to show
tho world a perfect manhood. ’ Life, with
its battles and its sorrows, lies fur behind
them ; the soul has thrown off its armor,
and sits in an evening undress of caln and
lioly loisure. Thrice blessed the family
that numbers among it one of those not
yet ascended saints! Gentle are they and
tolerant, ahd apt to play with little chil-
dren, easy to be pleased with liitle pleus-
ures.” :

An Interesting Letter—Tho finest of
wits, Oliver Wendell Iolmes, sent two
poctical letters to the *Post Office’ of an
Episcopal Fair at Pittsfield. In one of them
the first stanza was :

¢ Fait lady, whosoe'r thou art,

‘Tarn this poor leaf with tenderest ecare,
And—hush, O hush thy breathing heart—
The oxg Lhou lovest will be there.” = °

Gn turning the “ poor leaf,” thera was
found a .cne-doller bill with some vers
beginning ) e { s

“Fair ludy, lift thine syes aud tell

1t this is not a trathful letter, *

This is the ons { 1) thou loves wall

Q"

pouents of that scene, in the midst of

he infused s new spirit into them, how he

but I, though allowed to worship  these
seicnees in the peristyle only, and wot as o

e knew of Linnaeus
as Herodotus kaew of Sulamis and Thers

Aud nought (0) can make thes loye it bettpr.

-t

WIT ON TOMBSTUNES,
A vist amount of wit1s to be gathered
from tombstones, and mortuary puns Linve
leng been famous, The epitaph  of the
witty ditine, Dr. Thos. Fullet, is wollliy of
himselt, simply
Fuller’s earth:

There is a profussional poinit In the opiz
taph of the cminent barrister, Sir Johu
Strange :

Here livs an honest lnwyer-—thag is Strangt.

Aud by what aa outrageous quibble has
the nume of Wm. Button, 1E=r.1., bieen hand
ed down to immortality,

\ Ilie epitaph is to
be seen in a churchyand

utr Salisbury :
O suny mwoon, slurs, wnd ye celestiul poles !
Are graves, then, dwindled into Buuton-holes |

There is something quaint and touching
in this epitaph of Griwaldi, the distinguish
el clown ;

Here T am!

One of the best of this lwicfer kind was
propused by Jerreld, whose wit did not al-
witys wear so courleous a dress.  Charles
Knight, the Shakspearian critti¢, was the
sulject, and the words ;

Good Kuoight.

'vofessional rivalry produced this lf-
natured inseription for the tombstones of a
Western editor,

Ilere Zies an Filitot,

It is added that the injured man tecon-
mended the author to use the inscription as
a molto for his own journal.

OF listrionic epitaphs the best is this olta
on one ¢l Shakspeare’s actors I

Exit Burbuge.

Tn o similar vein a wit gavo 4 couplat
to Mie, Ullfield, the most eelebrated actresd
of her day i

This we must oxrn, in justics toher shady;
The first bad exit OldReld ever mudo,

Something of compliment is here sacti-
ficed to make the point. It is the revetse
of Malcoln’s Eulogy on Cowdor:

Nothing in his life
Beeame him like the leaving of it.
The comedian Foote takes his turn thus;

Foote from his enrthly stage, ulus! is hurl'd,
Death tock lim e, who teolk off ull the
world. .

Westminster Abbey has some noticedbla
epitaphs.  This, by Samuel Wesley, is on
the monument to butler; the author of Hu
dibras ¢

When Butler, ncedy wreteli ! wan still alive,

No gtnerons patron would a dluner give,

See him, when sturved to destlt and turned 16
diiat,

Presented with n monumeutnl bust !

The poct's fate is here in emblem shown 3

¢ asked for Lread, and he received a sione;

This couplet, on & monument to Jobn
Gay; the pout; is hardly suited to a Chris-
tian cliureh s

Life is a jest, aud all things show it ¢

I thought se onee, and now I kuow it.

Aud what a defiance there is in this, on
the monument of * that gallant soldier; Sit
Thomas Yere i’

When Vere sought death; armed with hie sword
and shield;

Death was nfraid to meet hint in the field ;

But when his weapon he had Inid aside,

Death, like a eoward, atruck him and he died.

Sir Thomas  Parkins, the great wrestler,
caused a monument to be built fot bitogelf,
on which was a sculpturein relief depicting
death in the act of throwing Sir Thomas
The epitaph, which is in Latio, reads as fol
lows :

ITere lies the chicf, who once threw all,

Thrown by the conguering armn of Death,

Who ne'er had given the knight a fall,

But that he found him out of breath.

Dut boast not, Death! with empty pride,

Thy strength ; the day will come when hey

Arising, with fresh breath supply'd,

Shall vanquish time, and conquer thee.
Miss long was a beautiful actress of the
last century, so short in stature that she
was known as the pocket Venus, Iler epl
taph concludes—

‘T'hough long, yet short,
Though short, yet Pretty Long.

Quick on the Trigger.—* You will pleasa
observe,” snid old Mr. Lambwell, as he led
us through his school the other day, “that
the boys are required to observe the ut- -
most attention to quietness ns well ns to
discipline.” )

We had at this moment arrived in front
of several boys standing around a water
bucket, and one had just eharged his mouth
with the contents of the cup, while the old
gentleman was stooping over to recover
his pen from the floor, when another pas-
sing along bebind, snapped his fingers quite
under the drinker’s ear, and caused him on
a sudden to eject the contents of Lis mouth
over Ihe pedagogue’s bald pate; Btand-
ing upright, with his face and bLair drip-
ping the master shouted 1—

“Who did that {”

The party unanimously ctied out—

“Jim Gun, sir,”

“James Gun, what did you do that for?

Jim, appalled at the mischief he had
done, muttered that it was not his faul{—
that Tom Owen®oapt him, 0ros

This changed the direction of old Lamb-
well's wrath, and shaking his cane portén-
tously. over Owen’s head, be asked i—_ *

- “Did you snap Gun f < i o0

The culprit, trembling with fear, muitér

Fed 1— : St
didy't

Liny

“Yes,  nir, I soapt Gun-—‘blu:l' I
| &rtow that he was loaded™ =~ " "
| “Though loat to sight, . memory dear,”
as the maiden said to-er Jever~ whan his
face was busied in beard and whishefs,




